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Puzzle De parti.lent
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I'iml Iiis cap. The wip.il has blown
it Dir. CUKT1S th KLDKft.

Ilrooknoal, Va.

I'ir'I't KKI) SPOUTS.

What four outdoor .sports?
W. It; SHANDS.

SIhIo Pu/.y.ic. Consonants !.of< Out.

1. o-a-.

2. I- - I I a.

.1. a - - - a -.

4. 1 - n a c

F». o - - U - - -i ii'ly,;!'
(i. i - - ö u - ll
7. a 1 - c. !
K. I - a - a.

ft. - «) - I - a.

10. c - a - a.

11. c.a - 1 a

i'ii p i bi
Apply cohsoncnts lo the blank spares,

and give Stale names.
CUKTIS <;. klhisu.

Hrookncal, \'a.

Itooklovcrs' <ontc*f.

The questions in lite Itooklovcrs'
Contest this week I urn on i lawt home's
romance. "The House of Seven Gables.''

I. When- was the scene of "The
jlouse of Seven < bibles" laid'.' '.'. What
'was I hi1 street in which the bouse stood
called'.' :: Name the principal char¬
acters hi I he book. -1. Wns "The House
of Seven < bibles" a real house, or a
structure of he imagination? r>. Where
wits Hawthorne born, and when? 0.
Where did he die, and when? 7. What
b the difference between a romance
ami a novel7

Prizewinner in Conlm*.
The prize in the liooklovers' Con-

test goes Hits w.-ek to Miss ICvelyn K.'Dyke, of Newport News, Va., whose
answers are given here:t. Shakespeare's father was JohnSliakeapeare. a woolcomber or plover,it ft erward cliief Alderman of Stratford,tie married Mary Ardeih

2: William Shakespeare was born atSt ra t ford -on - A von, In the county of
Warwick, in Knnland. He received bis
education at a free grammar school In
that village, He also learned milchI outside of school.

Shakespeare went to London to
try his fortune In thai great city It
is said that his departure was hasten¬
ed by the effects of a lampoon he had
written on a neighboring squire. SirThomas Lucy, In revenge for Sir
Thomas's proscc.utliig him for deer
stealing.

i When Shakespeare bad made a
good sum ol mom y he returned toj Stratford, where he died four years
later. lie was buried in the parishchurch at Stratford, so closely con-
neetc-d with his early days.

Shakespeare's body has not been
moved to Westminster Abbey, because
before he died he w rot. in his ownepitaph"; "West be he who spares these
stones, 'on cursed be be who moves
these boil';;" These Words are on his
gravestone, ami no one dares to move
bis body.

G Shapoapearo lived during the
reigns of Queen Elizabeth and KingJames I it was for Queen Kllr.abetb
that Shakespeare wrote "The MerryWives of Windsor."

"i Shakespeare wn* born in ir>6l' arteldied In IGIC It is thought that he
djed on his birthday.

x. Shakespeare spelled his name
"Shakespeare." Ills name is, how¬
ever, spelled many different ways,
among Hiem ''Shak'spere'' ami "Sliaks
pea i

"

RVKLYN 1". dykR
:'. lWashington Avenue, Newport

iicwii, .Va,

Editorial and Literary Department
Easter Holiday Is

Near at Hand
Pen- Boys and Girls:
The must tiliarihlng season of tho j

year and the must joyous celebration.
th.it of Kastei-, is close at iuind. I
know you are all looking forward to
it with pleasure, and do trust you
are -ll going to liav'o ü dellglttful hoi-
idity.

Kastor is always associated In I lie ]minus of children with egg hunts hud
rabbits' nests, and in that of older
hoys ami girls With picnics and but- j
ot-door excursions. The holiday seems |
to bring vacation near and to be tlie
advance courier of spring and summer
pleasures.

I hoot- you will keep your purl in
ihe Child Conference well in mind and
thai you will each send me something
which can he used as an illustration
of your work on that occasion. Mark
whatever you send plainly, "For the
Child Conference," so that it may be
separated from your general work.

1 am hoping great things of you at
this, your first, exhibit. I want you to
do yourselves, your- page and your
State credit. YOUR KDITUR.

WKKivts iMti/.i-: \v^m;us.
.VJ|m> Lucy .1. Robertson, (. u lubcrlnniJ,

Vn.
Min« Willy Ann Staples, KcyHville, Vn.Theodore I). Cblfmnii, llridgetvutcr, yb.

IMF. WKKIC'S t

Arthur. Daisy .1.
Anthony, Blanche
Brown, Marlon 1-'.
Bray, Regie p.
Braxton, Mary C.
Crawford. A. C.
Chadwick. Willy K.
Chadwick. R. V.
Chadwick; Harry
Chadwick. N. II.
Coii'man, T. D,
Dickinson, C. F.
Davis, j. H.. ,ir.
Dyke, Kvelyn K.
Fdder, Curtis G.
Gililam, Mary A.
Gat reit, Roy
Garein, Kmina
Gibson, R. B.
Gates. Kstelle
Inga Us. Gladys
Mall. Maggie L.
Hattorf, Alvln
Hancock. .Metha
Jones. Gertrude
Jones; Mildred
.lohnson. Braihard
Kuhn, lionise
Dyne. K. II.
Lyne, Mary i:.
Bawford. Wright
Motley. Marian L.
Motley, Maude R.
McCaw, Dorothy

;tK\TitiniiTOHs.
Minter. Kmcrson
Morton, Bee IV.
Murin), Gladys
Marks, Deborah
Pitts. Marianne C.
Phillljis, Kvelyn K.
Pollok, Ida
Poage, William
Pcnickj roir.nbb'th
Panaon, I,j ra \'.
Robertson, B. J.
Scott, Lueilc
Scott. Merle
Staples, Willie A.
Shamls, Wm. R.
t^t rritt, Katie
Smith. Minnie R.
Sun bye. Mary
Spantrier. Win D.
Spencer, C a.
Sa tinders, Alma T*
Sutten. EdithThürs ton, w. p.
Tignor. Thelina
Tucker, J. ,T.
Tignor, Helen A.
Terry. Edgar
Wald top, j.. i:
Wright. Bern Ice
Williamson, Vera
Walker, Louise
Woody. John A.
Welnfeid, Ralph W
Woodward, Katie I

PKA R I, PLSII1XR.
Pearl fishing is one of the oldest industries. Pearls have always been prizedfor their beauty, but to obtain themthe diver must face great dangers Tiepearl oyster lives entirely |n the warmor parts of the ocean, ami here itthat the dangerous water animalslive. The shark is especially dreadedby the diver. It attacks him when heis about half way from the surface ofUrn water, if he reaches the bottomsafely he is sec tire until he begins toascend, for the shark will not attackhim when at the bottom of the ocean.Often when at work I lie diver sees the1shark walling for him to ascend..Throwing himself upon the sand hedigs It up as fast as possible. Tbc |sand rises to tho surface, and the shark |frlglitcned at the unusual sight, hesi¬tates long enough for the diver to es¬

cape.
The value of the pearl depends onits shape, size and color Yellow andpink pearls ate. of little value, as they

soon fade. The black and pure white
pearls are most highly prized.When the day's fishing is over thediver divide:; the oysters into equalpiles. Otic of these belongs to the firm
that employs him, the other his own
property. It Is only on shell in everyfour or live hundred that contains a
pearl.

GLADYS MUNItO.
1100 North Second Street, city.

TUI<1 TRICKKRY OF FOX 12S.

t.\ Trite Story.)
A mother hog. to shield her little

ones from danger, once made for them
a te d in a thick woods.
The master after long searching

found l hem at last. Bach day he car¬
ried food for the mother and counted
ten bice pigs The sow after many
days of constant watching cninc home
one evening to eat at the crib When
the masler went to curry corn Cue
following morning he found only nine
pigs. Thi- poor mother could not count
and perhaps had not missed It.

Finding fox tracks, he soon conclud¬
ed tlo> 8iy creature had .slipped away
his supper while the sow was enjoying
her own in ignorance of her offspring.The sow was fed three times a di.v
nrtev this in her bed. For a long timej all we nt well, though fresh fox tracks
were seen each day around the bed.

After a few days only eight pigs
could be found.
The wonder was how could the fox

get the pig from Its fierce mother, A
fox was heard in the direction of the
bed, and li was discovered thai while
the poor sow was keeping the one that
barked away, another slipped up on the
Opposite sh'e and look a pig. which we
suppose ihey divided.

LKK W MORTON, IP.
Kcysvllto, Vn., it F D. No. 2.

\\ F.Alt I. V GAHDF.X.

Oh! Mother. Cried Ruth. Can't I make
a garden? li is not too early. Please
do. Mrs, Ogllvle said she thjpgbl it
twas loo early for a garden. But Kulh

«oggcil^so hard, (hat at last her mother
said she could. Kiith ran oft to hud
her little spade and shovel. Then she
railed her little dog, und they began
to malte the bed for the Powers. They
worked hard till dinner, when Mrs.
"Jgtlvlo called Ruth to come in and «et
ready for dinner. When dinner was
oy< r Ruth went back t<> plant a few
more seeds, hut when she went back
the chicken's wen- scratching in among
the seeds. .lack caught one of the
.hickena by the tail, and was about to
kill it when Ruth caught .lack, ami
made hint stop. Until began to cry.
and Mrs. Ogilvie came on to see what
was the matter. Kutli told her that
the chickens had scratched all the
seeds up. Mrs. Ogilvie said that she
would keep the chickens away while
Ituth finished planting the seeds. Ruth
.-aid that she would never make an
early garden again; 11»11 Ruth's Pow¬
ers were prettbr that summer than
i hey had been for a long time.

MARY SAAUYI2.
Twelve years old.
Cliristlahsburg, Va.

IIA It It VS II ItA VI? I>KK1>.

Harry lived with his toother in a
cabin elose to the railroad. In the
summer he would catch fish and In the
winter he would set traps for rabbits,
and then he would .sell them in the vil¬
lage. His best friend was the station
operator, whose name was Tom Miller.
He and Tom would often go hunting
together in the fall. Hummer was al¬
most over and the cool days of autumn
wetir quickly coining. One morning
when he ü'wotu he found it was snow¬
ing last, and that several large drifts
had formed in the yard. He ate his
breakfast, and putting on his heavy
coal, started over to ilo- station to see
if Tom could go bunting with him. The
station was fully five miles from bis
cabin. lie followed the railroad until
he came to Rocky Bond. The wind was
blowing a terrific t;ale. and be could
hardly see a yard before him. The
drifts were everywhere deep, and once
he nearls fell into one. He walked
about a hall a mile, further, when all
i.: ,i sudden he saw before him the
river. which bad swept away the
bridge. Kor a minute he stood thun¬
derstruck. How could the express cross
this. She would he wrecked. 11 bw
could he save tier hundred passengers
and tile Christinas mall. Ion the train
would imt be her., for live hours; ami
how could be stand the c.oId much
longer. lie Collected an arm full of
sticks and soon had a bright lire. lie
looked at his weather-worn watch. II
WS.'i 11:30. lie would have three hours
imue to wait. His hands Were nearly
frozen am! the only way he could keep
them warm was by hitting first pnei
and then Hie cither with slicks. The
last thing he heard was the shrill cry
of the whistle. When he opened his
eyes, he found himself in ;\ Pullman
ear. surrounded by people I Iis fire
bad saved the train, and the people
were crowding around the young hero,
w}m hail risked his life to safe a train.
In reward of this a position was found
lor him in town, so that he could make
enough to support his mother and him¬
self;

Original.
CHARLES K. DICICINSON;

21 Cast Iraoc SI root, < :ity.
TWO A PHI I. I'OOl, .JUICES.

m "Oh, dear! This is 10 o'clock <ui
April fool's (lay. and every one. seems jto have quite forgotten lhat there war,
ever such a day. for hot a joke has
boon played hero by any one. 1 must
toil on my thinking cap and think of
one to play on some one. Who shallit. be? Why Marion, of course, for she
can ho so easily fooled."
Those words were spoken by i.welve-year-old Elizabeth Page, a bright and

pretty girl with blue eyes that sparkledwith mischief. A merrier g|r) thanKllzaboih yoii would rarely ace. She
was always willing to [day an im¬
portant part in any good joke, but notoften could people play jokes on herWith good result:!.

ISIizabelh was the youngest child ofMr. and Mrs. Page. Resides her two
brothers, .1 nines and Robert, sho had
an older alster, Marlon, who was en¬gaged to a Dr. Gordon. Elizabeth andRobert, who always played their prankstogether, were 'constantly hilling oft'jokes on this happy pair.She Is in her room nlone now, onthis April root's day. and Is trying to
get a joke off on Marlon.

"Oh! 1 shall call Robert to come andhelp mo pla;. my joke off nicely," an ithe happy Jltllo girl ran to the doorto call her favorite brother;
"Robert," she said as Boon as he en¬tered. ..] have thought <>f such a good.iokc to play on Marion. You know thisis April fool's day, and we can al¬

ways fool her so easily.""What is it ? Quick."! "I thought i would fix tip a telegramland semi ii t., .Marion, from Dr. Gor-dnii. You know as they are engagedand love . .,, h ojher so devotedly, we
can get up a good one I shall havethe words .-eim thing to this effect:"Marion, please meet me at the depot[ * Ills aftoi;iioon will come on the r.:;?0.ipf, Payson Gm dan.' "

"Thiit's ;. good one Marion and.lames will go to the depot to meet
j him. and won't it surprise old Marionwhen she lihd.s but that sho baa beenApril fooled? Let's fix it up at once."

Klizabeth managed It finite ingenl-I ouslv Wh,.,, Itobert handed the false
telegram to Marion, she. went Into,
ecstasies to think that her sweetheart
was coming so soon to see her. "So
thoughtful of idin to telegraph." she
suhl ...Sou. Klizabeth. you and Robert
get (,, work." And everybody wonder¬ed why the kids loved their work so
well
When r. o'clock came Marlon and

.Inines started for the depot- Eliza¬beth and Robert could scarcely keepthe |oke front the others. They did
not dream of what a big surprlsyawaited them, and they could hardlywiill until Marion and .lames arrived.

"Oh! mi id Kliznbol h. "won't poorMarion be taken back when she finds
Hint she n.i been April Tooled? How
wo can tense her."

.At last. iuKi a; fi .,'clock, Marlon nhd
.lames heard driving up. Prey-
critly tin: door opened ami in walked

Di*, Gordan. "April fool!" ho exclaim¬
ed, on seeing ilio thunder-struck chii-
droh. "Well, for ono lime I huvo got¬
ten u good joke on you two."
"You see It was this way," ho con¬

tinued. "1 wanted to play tin April
fool Joke on Marion, and the hem ]
could think of was to pay her a Hyingsurprise visit."
So you sep there were two April fool

jokes played that day.
EUCY .1- ROBERTSON.

Cumberland, Va.. I;, p. i>. No; 1.

1.6\ kics 1,13aiv
(About a mill- rroin Brldgowatcr is

an almost perpendicular cliff about lipo(feel liigh. will) water, sparkling bright,ten feet deep below. Looking down Oft. Iiis height the author received bisinspiration to write this storv..Au-tlior. >
"

Near upon ion years ago Hure lived!close to the foot of big Bound Hill, be-fore any white man lind come n il binion miles of the place, a great Indianchief, who had an only daughter. She
was so beautiful that chiefs came fromall over the Indian country to seekher hand in marriage. But "there wasonly one whom she had ever loved, andshe had vowed that she would neverlove another.
Now. when her rather, the greatchief, heard of this he was very angry";and he sent word to NahuaV.ipllil, foriliai was her lover's name, that shouldhe ever visit the maiden again he wouldhave him beheaded at once. This was

a hard problem for them, to solve, butthey solved It.
Kvery morning. Just as the sun wasrising in the Kast, the maiden climbed*!

to the (op of Bound Hill, and there sjg:nailed by means of smoke to her Iover,who I Iced near the hill called by theWhites Mole.Hlll.
They finally decided to elope ami

leave forever the country of Hie cruel
father. When the time arrived, al mid¬
night, the maiden told her attendants
to carry her down to the beautiful
Shcnandoah River, where she Ook her
own blrchbark canoe and paddleij her¬
self fi the other side. There she met
her lover Mini they disappeared into
the thick forest together

But her father was not so easily to
be gotten rid of. and he sei out with
the best of his warriors in hot pur¬
suit, lie soon saw them walking "not
far from the cliff of Lover's Leap.
Then he shouted: "lltij Wet a racha
chnlro." which means. "Hello, rascal, l
have caught you at last-.'?

But by Hint time the maiden and her
lover bad arrived at the edge ..f the
cliff. She said to him. "I will die with
you." Hand In hand they leaped over
the awful precipice.
They lived together, died together,

and now, together Ihey roam in the
happy hunting ground.

Til KOI >< tin; l>. CO I" I'M AN.
Uridgcwater, Va

a .v a nvi:\ti in;,

CHAPTER 11.
Cooile ami Joyce breathlessly repent¬

ed the «barm, entered the cave and
sang out:

.Tinkle, tinkle, little bell,
Lead us to the manic well"

A tinkling bell rang out and ledliieill to a queer looking hole In the
ground.

".lump," he said. The children
gasped, but remembering Snowdrop's
warnlncr. did as I hey were bid. But
they jumped into the wrong well with¬
out knowing it.

AI the bottom an ugly guard said:
"Well, here you arc. You can talk

as much as you like, hut don't disturb
anything. You may look al every
thing anil see how yon like Bluelnnd."

Cccilc and Joyce looked arotlnd and
saw a strange country. Every thing
was bright blue, even the people.
Everything grew upside, down und the
people looked like they were walking
on their heads.
A queer looking person took charge

of them and led them to the Queen,
Cecilo and Joyce thought they had
never seen anybody so hideous. Sho
was larger than the rest and had a

red face, bright yellow hair, and large,
green eyes. Her dress was very dirty
and overtrimmcd with coarse blue lace,
and her hands had long, sharp, dirty
claws on them. She said in a cracked
voice:

"Well, here ymi are at last. Conk,
prepare them for dinner." An old
woman dragged them off by the hair,
and put them in a pot full of water.

"Oh, Joyce, think up a rhyme quick.
The. water's getting hot." Joyce rose
to the occasion and yelled:
"Snowdrop get us from the pot.
The water's getting boiling hot."
Snowdrop appeared and the cook

slunk away. The children Jumped out
and the three ran for the well.

"Children," gasped Snowdrop, "you
went In the wron place. Our king¬
dom is down the other well. The Blue-
landers heard of your coming and look
you the wrong way."

"O, 1 was so frightened T didn't no¬

tice the people I'm sorry, but its
too late to go to your place now. We'll
go again, won't you. Joyce?" said Cc-
clle.

"Yes. indeed, but Jt's goodbye till
then," answered Joyce.
Snowdrop left them, and Ihey ran

homo promising not to tell until they
were "old ladies." And they never did.

MARY ANDERSON Gl LI.I AM.
200 South Jefferson St., Petersburg.

Va.

AN ANSWERED PRAVBR.

Once there was a very poor woman.

One day she bad nothing tn eat, So

she asked God to send her something
to eat. Whiln she was praying some

bad boys came along. One of them

Sl"Ustcn at that old fool praying. Lei's
go and get a few loaves of bread." So
thev did. Ono of them climbed up on

the' ibof and started throwing the.
loaves down tho chimney. When tho
old woman saw the loaves she knelt

land thanked God. When the boys got.
down thev went to the old woman and

I said: "You old fool, praying for somc-

j thing, and thought God sent the bread,
but we did." Her answer was. "The
Lord-sent it. if the devil brought It."

I KLP/ABKTH VI. l.YNK.
".Willow Grov«," Orange, .Va.

YHHA WILLIAMSON.

KVTIT. I.. WOOD>VAIII),
Joy Over .Belnif Winner.
Dear Editor,.»'ou cannot . Imagine withwhat surprise arid Joy J saw that 1 was ttiewinner In the HookIovorri'¦ Contest last wook;Honestly, i just gasped with astonishment.I know tlic prize la going p, bo awfullyjnlce, liui I Imven'l received It yot. 1 was

very sorry to see Dun the editor way »ick.and hope Hun by this, time sho Ib all rl«lii.Last Thursday v.-.is March court here, amieverybody that had a horse brought It Inhopes t,t selling. There were a great manyftioiiy horses, t"«. and it Is a pretty id «hlPi nee them put through I heir paces. Iwatched them nearly all the evening. I tota post-curd from on-; of the. members yetolordny, and I will answer it soon, she itMargaret Ilppp. Wn hud a spelling hen atthe coiirthouso Wednesday for the hen oll tof the sidewalks, and I tried ti> sp«ll. hut IdIdh'I/succeed very well. However, my sidewon. Afterward? wo had refreshments and
a general good time. They madu $31. Asdinner to calling nie now I will stop. Thank
>uu many times for the pi if.'-.

riiAMJKS D. HAT

Bags Pardon for Ahse lire;
Hear Editor,.Please pardon iny long ah.

sence, but my studies keep mo ro busy thatI ilo riot have time fur rtrawing or writing.When my school cloaca I will try to sendsomething more regular. I ani so gladspring has conn again after ^, cold a win¬
ter, although it is still cool sometimes, In-
rlofori i ;,ni sending you n cartoon I do'
hope you will think it worthy of an cntrr.m o
on the page. I was so sorry you had beensick, but am very glad tn have you wtlh Us]again. With besi wishes to you and nil Hi*member's, sjneeroly,

EVELVN E, PHILLIPS.
f'hnsr Clly, Va.

Mi-he. to .Join flub.
Dear Edltor,. I would ilk" very much to

join tlw T. I». C Club. 1 rsnnot ilraw verywell, hut 1 will wrlio us often an I can for
the cluli. I have two brothers rind one sis-,
icr We all hail ibe measles. I had It first.
I will be ten yrnrs old the 19th of HVpt.'tti-her. Plerise send me a badge. I will close,
as iny letter is getting loo long. I remain
your |iew friend, mache It MOTLEY.Upper SCIori, Caroline, county, va.

ItHMl'l rorgotlen Is.
Dear Edltor..I ciiph most of you hnva

forgblten me. but on., tiling if certain, I
have hol forgotten none »f you. Dm f
haven't gol Hie paper for fpiltc long time,and it wax with a thrill ol delight when 1
'e..|<o,| ;jf ,,ur page Sunday to lind one of mypictures In. 1 enjoy our members' contribu¬
tions, especially In puzzle department. v.".
It. Shands, I m»de out your piiaszle.shoe pol¬ish, oil. handsaw. Blanche Anthony, I quit*
agree with you thai the Dooklovcre' Contest
I.« a very !|.e idea, but 1. It Ice you, am
afraid I could never answer them correctly,.lohn W, tUirfTeld. .lr.. your letter wiia Intcr-
rsuna. ami I Wish I could 'In as well. 1 r.ss:indeed sorry that you have been snk Jwr
editor, and hope you will be unite yourself
again when you get this. I wish >ou could
have seen our soldiers go off. Most of them
were mere boys. | fell so rorry for them,and sincerely hope there will be no fightingI hope I may some day he a prize winner
acalu. hul I know I will never win one 0u a
letter. Veins slricerelyj

WILLY E. CHADWICK.
¦'"are William Chadwick, National Coldtrea*

Home. Hampton, Va.

The Twenty TIlOIISU nd.
Tioar Bditor,.I am so pony Ihal you have

been «Ick and hope yen will be belicr real
soon. I have not sent anything t,, the p.ig«s
for some Hinc* but am sending a story,
which I hop,, yon can find room for. I
know It I.« rather long, but I wrote it in as
few words as I could. Wasn't It pitiful
about the soldlers golns to the border?
There were JO.COO of them. I tried to write
Homo poetry about them, but f haven't fin¬
ished II yet. If I do J will send It. I would
like to win fi prize ..' a hook soon, as I
have, only gol one uook prize. I like to
road very much. We are having lovely
wen Hier here.now. Papa has eoinr home,
and a few flays ago he look Willy and me
walking. We had a lovely time, i ,-,m send¬
ing a sketch of myself fprolllei, which is
very much like me. Willy's killen. Gover¬
nor Knox, has gone away, ami we don't
know where be is. I reckon ho must bo
dead. Well, so long for this time. An old
member. IIA BUY CHADWICK.
Care William Chadwick, National Soldiers'

Home. Hampton, Va.
P. S*..Can't send picture thir time

II. E. C.

Enjoyed Seeing Piiper,
Hear Editor,.I have not written for a Ions

Hine, but I've been so busy I hope you Will
excuse n»o this time. 1 am tony von have
been sick, and trust you are fully recovered
now. Last Sunday was the first wo had seen
the paper for quite a while, and we certainly
did onjoy it. Tno, members' work seems In
grow better all Hie time. 1 haven't a book
about .Sliukespeare. but I tried to answer
the questions In the Book lovers' contest, and
I hope you will excuse me If they are not
right. I will try to write something for the
page before long. "With best wishes for yon
and the members', I am your friend,

NELLIE II, CHADWICK.
Care William CharwbJ<, National Soldiers'

Home, Hampton, Va.

Much Iriteretttod.
Dear Edltor..I am very much Interested

In the T. D. C. Club. I like very much to
be a member. Please enroll my name. I am
sending you a little drawing. I hope it wdll
bo a success. I ani ten years obi. My ad¬
dress In MANY nVLAND LYNE.
Willow Grove, orange. Va.

Glad to del Medal.
Dear Edltor.. I saw Hie, cartoon of myself

in Sunday's paper. I am sending you a pic¬
ture, which I hope la good enough to put on
our page. I am very »lad ;<, know that tbo
badges and medals have come. I think our
page is Improving. I certainly think wo
ought lo have two pages. I am very sorry
I failed to send something for April 2. but
was enjoying myself so well d»wn here at
Durham I almost forgot, the page. I shall
return lo Broouiieal soon, and will try lo
send something regular. There are lots of
new members nearly every week. I am suro
there will be many more after school -close.
I am Rare the page will he a huge success
this Rummer. I also Inclose a puzzle, which
I hope will escape the waste basket. Will¬
ing all nuccess, 1 remain, very truly yours,

C. A. SPKNCEB.

Sends April Heading. '

Dear Editor,.! am a row member, y4.1i
know. I Inclose a heading for April, which
I hope to see. In print. 1 also Rend answers
for the Brioklovors' Contest, l noticed hi
Sunday's paper that the name Wright Saw-
foul'and Wright Smiford given ns contribu¬
tors. As my i.aw Is sometimes mistaken for
San. I though) probably that both names
were Intended for mine. Yours sincerely,
J'ocuhoiuaa. Va, wniUHT LAW.FOUD<

123151a v. chadwick.
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